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Containing. four ezcellent 


Iv ew. Songs. 


1. The Indifferent Lovers. 
II. Johnny's Ranible to Cugball. 
III. The bold batchelar. 
Iv. The Ungratetul Lovet. 
Iv. The Sailor _ 
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| The ladifferent Lovets GARLAND, &c. 


I. The Indifferent Lovers. 


e 


* 


OME all you young girls that now are uonwed, 
Pray give an attention to what here is ſaid, 
Believe not theſe young men for they will you ſcero, 

It's a pity that ever ſuch creatures were born. 


They wil! move their bedies as they paſs by, 

And make a low bow, your ſervant they'll cry, 
But when they're gone paſt, I will make it appear, 
That all you will get is a ſcoff or a jear. 


But their courteous behaviour ſhall ne'er me decoy, 
For I love the freedom that I do enjoy, 

For marriage brings trouble in every degree, 
So I will live ſiagle they plainly ſhall ſee- 


For when we are married we muſt card and ſpio, 
Then a _— with children our ſorrow begins, 

Beſide men ate fickle their tempers are croſs, 
And aliho* we live ſingle, I think it's no worſe, 


But when I was young I was Iocliced to love, 
Then I met a brisk damſel my heart ſhe did move, 
I kindly addreſs'd her with words that was ſweet, 
But ſhe anſwered me, It was Time enough yer, 
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I once had a ſweetheat 


But aow I do find {þ 
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way was loving and kind, 
F _ nerd her mind, ; 
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But ſince ſhe is gone then fare well to ſhe, 
V For I'l] have another ſhe plainly ſhall ſee. 


She thought ſhe had kill'd me when from me ſhe went, 
But I harden'd my heart far harder then flint, 

| Let fortune mourn for her for ſo will not 1, 

I'm freely reſolved another to try. 


For I've love in my pocket and none in my heart, 
I can love a little and give every one part, 

I can love as flight as the dew on the corn, | 
I can lic down at night and ſhake it off in the morn. 


But as I went over yon gallentree air, 
I met a black boony lals not very fair, 

O bonny laſs canny laſs marry with me, 
And I'll lead my life with you, if friends can agree; 


O benny lad your friends they are rare, 
And I'm a black boany laſs not very fair, 
Tour parents and friends they will frown upon me, 
| Sq, lad ſeek your fortune and pray let me be. 


Well fince its no bet>:r its well its no worſe, 
In cock up my beaver and call for my borſe, 
I'll call for my landlady to bring me more bear, 
And 1'll drink my love's health in merry good chrea, © 


Johnny's ramble to Voughall. 


Ve, $ L welt for to love my ramble wae pretty * 
A 7T'brough each ſweet grove, and left the grent cityy 
Ta a blefled ſport 1 rambled with Karry; - 
. To ſee ſweet Youghall in a ſummer's day. 

| The Fields and the meadows fo green was laid over, — a 

la the Firmament fayours there we did diſcoyer, 
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| Retiring from the ſu 
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We walked alon like two loy 'al layers, 
The heart of ing Kart) ig waem io me. 


She timed ber notes ſo well on the ſpinnet, 

Which charmed the throats of the lark and ſweet „ 

Each time that ſhe ſwag it made her begin it, 
And play'd i: twice over while ſhe's on my Knee. 
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Bat when that my Katy, WY Join. the grand 8 
The young N lambs and their dams skipped befor 

3. in a barbour we lay, (usr. 

When Phabus declining we marched away. [= 


At 
Thre*' each ſweet walk for our recreation, | 
Charmed with the (cent of the pink and Caryn, A 


ontented we were in our happy tation, 
6o ſweet was the garden cf Venus to me. 


Ard ſo 10 my Katy. for, ſhe ne'er repented 
So married, wWe were as what I intended; 

Kind fir, ſaid the, by you lm beſtiended, 
Se walk with me down to the kde of the lee. 


Where you'll. ſee the Dolphin and ſhel] a0. a ſporting, 
Theſe pretty young birds on the branches a courting ; 
Whilſt. we alk 4 love to us their refortiog, \ 

So ſweet was es of our barmony. 


The eel and the *** by the fiſhes are e dying, 
The falmon and trout by the banks is allyng, I 


Ibeſe pretty young lambs for their dams are cryin 
Q ibis was the alia that there x did 11 ok 
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y Wo ol of, an heavenly ſhower, 


21. ht each. moment an hour, 
ack ty BI arden we returned again, Then 
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Then we. tock our-journey as. we. intended, 
30. now bf the parſon we both are befriended,” | 
We join hand in band till our lives ate ended, 


et. 80 WE 11 gp rn ſor to * the gh 


The bold Batebelor 


Am a bold batchelor, juſt in my prime, 4 
beton, W ho bas a great mind to be mat tied; 
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(ust happened upon a Saturday Night, | 

| When late ar the Alchoulz 1 rarriedz; 

And as coming hom I heard a great noiſe, | 
I ſtood for to liſten to hear what it was, 

„ A Woman ſhe cries, and is chere no laws, 

0b, I cannot be un married. 3 


You rogue I brought you a portion you know . 
And thus to be ſerv'd by a Villain; | 
You work all the Weck and on Saturday night, 
Lou bring me home bur one Shilling; 
One Shilling 1 bave three Children to feed, 
ing, | It's hardſy enough to find them with bread 


ing; he up with the pus - pot, and flung at his head 


Crying, Ob that I bad never been married. 


She ſat herſelf down foi-to reſt a while, 
and thus the began for to prattiez 
The gave him again a pot I declare 
— Which made his poor brains tor to rattle, 
zone to your Whores 1 fol: mnly (wear, 7 
If you ſtay any longer VI! cur off our cars, © 
ac} cerrain]y ſport al the reſt of your ware 
' Crying, 6b that T' never been married, 
ons * Tou 


Then 


E 
You impudent Jade to rail againſt Whores 


The time I was tailing you rifled my breeche: 
You plunderd my ſtor.s and father'd your baſtard 
When | came aſhete you impudent Jade, 
To rail againſt W hores is not your trade, 
Crying, Ob, tbat I'd never been married 


The treaſon of this the Goodwife ſay for failing 
He only ſupplied your place when you was ſailing 
Before you rogue you diſgraced me fo 
I paſſed for an honeſt woman you know; 
But now you have letten my neighbours know 
Thar I to the Taylor was common alſo, 
For diigracing me ſo you're a ſon of a whore 
I' put off my coat and at you once more 
- © - Crying, Ob that I'd never been married. 


The Children did ſquall and the diſhes did fly, 
And che piggins did rattle like thunder; 
by this time the neighbours did break open the door 
To ſt rive for to put them aſunder; | 
And ſve fury-like made this reply, 
You rogue Ill fight you till that I die 
She up with the ladle and gave him a black yee, 
Saying, Hang you rogue I will be maſter, 
Crying, Ob that Pd never been married. 


The ungrateſul Lover. 
- o you think that I'm craz'd or yet going mad, 
D What pleaſure can 1 hayc any more than 1've had; 
If I got you with child you were as willing as 1, 
Vo you think that 1 will marry you no indeed not I. 
"Go 
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Where is your Taylor by wi.om you'd a baſtard ＋ 
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Go home to your parents and then learn to woo, 15 
tar And they will adviſe you the beſt way to do. 
hes, so you thigk that I will marry you ao indeed not I. 
ſtard a | j F 0 4 


: But now he has ruined me 1 vow and declare, 
„ Ine got my virginity and away from me gone; 
And home to my parents I never dare return, 
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The man that I loved he has ruined me, 
He blaſted my gloty and away from me gone, 
All the young maidens will laugh me to ſcora. 


ow | The Cuckow's a bonny bird ſhe fiogs as ſhe flies, 

She brings us true tiddings and tells us no lies | 
She ſacks the birds cggs to make her yoice clear, 
5 And ſhe never cries cuckow while ſummer draws near. 


Come all you pretty maidens where ever you be, 
| And do not fix your mind on ficamottr tree, 


And 1 am forſaken I know not for why. 


door The Sailor Laddy. 


Here was a farmers Daughter, 
and ſoon ſhe was beguil'd, 

Yee, By the loving of a Sailor, 

And ſhe did prove with Child, 

Dear Heart how well ſbe lov'd him, 

W hat- did your Sailor Lad leaye you, 

W hen he went to Sea, OY 

He left me aſweet Baby 

Its in my arms you ſee, © 

Go Dear Heart, & e. What 


ad; 


If your belly grown big and your ſtays will not come nigh 


& 


The firſt time he did meet me be promiſed me fair, - 


Young men they are deceitful in every degree, -\ 


For the leaves they wil! wither and the rout they will die, 


(wy 
What ſort of Clothes did your _ 
Sailor Laddy wear, * RY 
His Jackets ny were Blue, 
And his Trowſers they were Were, 
Dear Heart, Kc. * 


What if your Sailor Laddy, 
Should chance to come no more, | 
They'll call my Child a Love Depot, 
and / myſelf a W hore, 
Dear Fart, &. 
What if your Sailor Laddy, 

ſhould chance io come again, 
The Parſon he ſhall Marry us, 
the Clark ſhall fay, Amen. 

Dear Heart, Re. 


What makes you weep and cry, 
when your Sailor's ſtanding: by, 
Then we ſhall live together, 
untill the day we die ; 

Dear Heart, Ke. 


I wiſh the Wars were ended; 
Sailors would get on Shore, 
And the Laſs would get a Sweetheart, . 
that ne'er had one before, - 

Dear heart how well foe 4 him. 


10 00 „ 
W F 15 N gr 4 F. 5 


